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after time denounced the horrible trade, and wrote against it, but in vain.
All the Fathers could do was to alleviate as far as possible the sad lot of
the slaves, and trust to time and grace for the awakening of the public
conscience on the matter. Fr. Claver organized bands of assistants and
as each slave ship arrived, he and his workers hastened to meet it, bearing
with them food, medicines and delicacies, and welcoming the poor half-
dead creatures with words of kindness and comfort. The Sacraments
were at once administered to the dying, and as soon as the survivors were
fit to receive it, simple instruction in the truths of faith, was given by
the zealous Father not only to all the slaves collectively, but individually.
He got together a band of interpreters and catechists, and the lessons of
the Catechism were repeated over and over again, till they were fully
comprehended by the black pupils. Even after these had left the Slave-
compounds at Cartagena for the plantations, they were not forgotten.
The Saint and his assistants kept in touch with them as far as possible,
so that the good work thus begun was perpetuated. A short but beautiful
prayer taught to the negroes by St Peter Claver and often repeated by
them, runs as follows: " Jesus Christ, Son of God, Thou shalt be my
Father, my Mother and all my good. I love Thee much. My soul is
grieved at having offended Thee. Lord, I love Thee much, much."
When not engaged in attending to his " children/1 as he called the
slaves, this wonderful apostle devoted his time to the care of the European
sick in the hospitals of the city, and to hearing confessions. He is said to
have often spent fifteen hours at a time in the holy tribunal, and he fre-
quently prepared condemned criminals for death. His mortifications and
austerities equalled these related of the most ascetic of the Saints!
Besides his heroic courage and patience in attending to the poor negroes
month after month, submitting to nauseous sights, and stenches arising
from putrifying wounds, neglected disease and filth, he had to put up
with much opposition from the white population, especially the slave
merchants and planters, who to salve their indurated consciences, tried
to make out that the negroes had no souls, and that the Saint's labours
were therefore wasted! When seized with his last illness, Fr. Claver
realized that his death was at hand, for he said to Brother Nicholas
Gonzales who attended him: " I am going to die!" The news that
" the Apostle " was nearing his end quickly got abroad, and next day,
after the last rites had been administered, crowds of persons, rich and
poor, came to the sick-room to beg the blessing of the venerated friend
of suffering humanity. The place was soon stripped of nearly everything
portable which was carried away as treasured relics. On the 8th of
September, 1654, the Feast of the Nativity of Our Lady, the " Oracle of
Cartagena/* as he was called, passed away. It is estimated that during